complies,—what could he else, unfortunate rheumatic gentleman ?—and is plucked away in such sudden manner, he for one, out of that big German game of his raising. The twenty vehicles are dragged different roads ; towards Scharzfels, Osterode, or 1 know not where,—handiest roads to Hanover;—and Monseigneur himself has travelling treatment which might be complained of, did not one disdain complaint: "my Brother parted from me, nay, my Doctor, and my Interpreter ;" '—not even speech possible to me.1 That was the Belleisle Accident in the Harz, Sunday Evening 20th December 1744.
'Afflicted indignant Valori, soon enough apprised, runs to Friedricli with the news,—greets Friedrich with it just alighting from that Silesian run of his own. Friedrich, not without several other things to think of, is naturally sorry at such news; sorry for his own sake even; but not overmuch. Friedrich refuses "to despatch a party of horse," and cut>out Mare'chal de Belleisle. "That will never do, man cher !"—and even gets intofroides plaisanteries: " Perhaps the Marechal did it himself? Tallard, prisoner after Blenheim, made Peace, you know, in England?"—and the like; which grieved the soul of Valori, and convinced him of Friedrich's inhumanity, in a crying case.
' Belleisle is lugged-on to Hanover ; his case not doubtful to Miinch-hausen, or the English Ministry,—though it raised great argument, "was the capture fair, was it unfair? Is he entitled to exchange by cartel, or not entitled ? " and produced, in the next eight months, much angry animated pamphleteering and negotiation. For we hear by and by, he is to be forwarded to Stade, on the Hamburg sea-coast, where English Seventy-fours are waiting for him ; his case still undecided ;— and, in effect, it was not till after eight months that he got dismissal. " Lodged handsomely in Windsor Palace," in the interim ; free on his parole, people of rank very civil to him, though the Gazetteers were sometimes ill-tongued,—had he understood their patois, or concerned himself about such things.8
' It was a current notion among contemporary mankind, this of Fried-
1 Letter of Belleisle next morning, 'Neuhof, aist December, 9 A.M.' (in Valori, i. 204), to Miinchhausen at Hanover,—by no possibility ' to Valori,' as the distracted French Editor has given it!
3 'Tuesday iStfi Fel/ruary' (ist March 1745), 'Marshal Belleisle landed at Harwich ; lay at Greenwich Palace, having crossed Thames at the Isle of Dogs : next morning, about 10, set out, in a coach-and-six, Colonel Douglas and two troops of horse escorting; arrived 3 P.M.,—by Camberwell, Clapham, Wands-worth, over Kingston and Staines Bridges,—at Windsor Castle, and the apartments ready for him.' (Gentleman's Magazine, 1745, P- I°7-) Was let go I3th (24th) August, again with great pomp and civilities (it. p. 442). See Adelung, iv. 299, 346 ; v. 83, 84.